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ity, in which I was never qualified to excel My
name, it is most true, could never be enrolled
among the sprightly race, the idle progeny of
Eton or Westminster,

"Who foremost might delight to cleave,
With pliant arm, the glassy wave,
Or urge the flying ball."

The poet may gaily describe the short hours of
recreation; but he forgets the daily tedious la*
hours of the school, which is approached each
morning with anxious and reluctant steps.